SOME LETTERS OF
the first act, it looked like a go, and still more when, after the second, the audience rose like a sea in a storm and thundered its approval, my regrets returned manifold. Let me know when you are coming in, that I may secure tickets for you: the house is selling out now several days ahead, and we are turning hundreds of people away every night. Hooray!
I want very much to come out to Washington1 for a day or two next week. ... Be prepared to show me some nice hill-farms, which can be bought for a little money. I am looking for one.
Yours, W. V. M.
In the spring of 1908, while living in rooms he had taken at 107 Waverly Place, New York, Moody was prostrated by a severe and prolonged attack of typhoid fever, from which his health never completely recovered. His hitherto stalwart constitution seemed broken and all work was hampered by a languor peculiarly hard for his active nature to endure. He was devotedly nursed by his friend of many years standing, Mrs. Harriet Brainerd, of Chicago, whom he married in 1909. The chief literary work of this time of broken health was the revision of "The Faith-Healer" for performance in January, 1910, and the drafting of the 1 Washington, Connecticut.
162ssumed" into a heaven of invention
